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20 The ? ragedy of Othello 

Rod. I!e be with thee betimes. 

lag Goto,f irewells — doe you heare Roderigo} 

Rod. What fay you ? 

lag. No more cf d'owm’ng^doe you heare ? 

Rod. Ian chang'd, lie goe fell all my land. 

Exit Rodcrigo. 

lag. Thus doe I euer make my foole my purfe : 

For l mine o vne gain’d knowledge (hould prophane 
If I would time expend with fuch a foipe, 

Buc for my fport and profit: 1 hate the Moore, 

And it is thought abroad, that twixt m/ fneetes 
Ha’s Jonc my office ; I know nor,if’c be true — • 

Yet I for mcerefufpition in that kind, 

W ill doe. as if fr furety : he holds me well, 

The better fhall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsto's a proper man, let me fee now. 

To ^et this p! c ?,and to plu ne vp my will, 

A double knauery — how, how, — let me fee, 

After forr.e time, to abuf O the doe's earc. 

That he is too familiar with his wife : 

He has a pc rfon and a Imooth difpofe, 

To be fup ffed, fram’d to make women falfe : 

The Mooit is of a free and open nature, 

That chmkts men hone ft,that but feemes to be fos 
And will as tenderly be led bith’ nofe — as AfTes are : 

I ha’r, it is ingender’d : Hell and night 

Muft bring this monftrous birth to the worlds light. Exit. 

Aches 2. Secern i. 


Enter Mont.inio, Governor of Cyprus, V>itb 
tVro other G entlemen. 


M ontanio. 

r*r rH at from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea ? 

V V i Gent. No 1 hing at all, it is a high wrought flood 
I cannot twixt the heauenandche may ne 
Dviciy aiaile. '■n 
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the Moore of Venice. 

t-Mon. Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud at land, 
A fuller blaft nere fliooke our battlements : 

If it ha luffiind fo vpon the fea, 

W hat ribbes of Oake, when mountainc melt on them. 
Can hold the monies, — What (hail we heare of this? 

a Gent. A fegregacion of the T ttrktjh fleete : 

For doe but ftand vpon the foaming ftiore, 

The chiding billowes feemes to pelt the cloudes. 

The wind ffiak’d furge,with high andmonftrous maync, 
Seemes to caft water on the burning Beare, 

And quench the guards of th’eaer fired pole, 

I ncuer did like molcftation view. 

On the enchafcd flood. 

ejrtl on. If that the T urkifh Fleete 
Be not inlhe'ter’d.and embayed, they are drown'd. 

It is impofsible to beare it our. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

3 Gent. Newes Lads, your warres are done : 

The defperatc Tempeft hath fo bang’d the T nrks. 

That their defigment halts : 

A Noble (hippe of Venice, 

Hath feene a grieuous wrackeand fufferancc 
On moft part of their Fleete. H 

Mon. How, is this true ? 

3 Cjen Tliefliippe is here put in s 
A Veroneffa, Michael Cafsio, 
leiutenaBt to the warlike Moore Othello, 

Is come a (bore : the Moore himfelfc at Sea, 

And is in full Commifsion here for Cjp> ns. 

Mon. I am gladon’t, tis a worthy Gouernowv 
3 Gen. But this fame fafsio, tho he fpeake of comforS, 
Touching tb eTurkiJh Ioffe, yet he lookes fadly. 

And prayes the Moore be fafe,for they were parted a 
With foule and violent Tempeft. 

Mon. t'ray heauen he be : 

For i haue lei u’d him,and the man command® „ • ~ 

Like a full Soldier : _ - - - ^ 

&5£S so the IsajkJejhOa 




